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Editorial: | Say Potato. 
Dennis VanStaalduinen 


Last summer, a thirteen-year-old kid 
brought his Boom Box to Summer Student 
Theatre, the drama camp I run every year 
in my home town. He had a couple of 
tapes with him to play at lunch hour, but 
the only thing anybody wanted to hear 
was “Smells Like Teen Spirit" by the 
band Nirvana. He turned it up loud. 
When it was done, after all the kids, aged 
twelve to sixteen, had thrashed their 
hearts out, colliding and twirling and 
making guitars out of anything they could 
find, he had this to say: "wow, that.song 
kicks eh?" And all the others agreed in 
various shades from "awesome" to 
"wild." 

I'd like to think they were saying 
"awesome" about the lyrics of the song. 
But that's unlikely. First of all, the 
lyrics are notoriously hard to understand-- 
as Weird Al Yankovich points out in his 
parody, "Smells Like Nirvana.” But 
more importantly, I don't think they 
cared. To them, it wasn't awesome for 
what it said; it was awesome for what it 
did; it entertained them. 

I cringe when I write the word 
"entertain" here, for I'm using it in its 
modern, bastardized sense which trans- 
lates roughly as "distract." There's 
nothing wrong with distraction per se, it's 
just that there's already a perfectly good 
word for it and there's no need to enslave 
“entertainment” into distraction's service 
For “entertain-ment” has another, higher 
meaning. The word comes from the 
French phrase, entre tenir, which means 
literally “enter with,” or, more loose-ly, 
but closer to the sense of the word, “enter 
amongst.” I believe “entertain” retains 
such a sense when we “enter-tain"” guests 
A guest is taken in to our home--we share 
with a guest, eat and drink with that per- 
son. And it is expected that the guest will 
receive these things humbly, with grati- 
tude. Compare that to the sense of the 
word in the song "That's Entertainment" 
in which entertainment is a distant, mind- 
less activity--worse, a consumer com- 
modity. But entertainment should be an 
invitation to a shared, communal experi- 
ence, not a stupefied staring at a "Clown 
/ With his pants falling down," as in that 
venerable Broadway jingle. If that is all 
that entertainment is, then it's no longer 
entertaining, it's frightening. 

As a society, we need to recapture the 
sense of the word entertainment as a real, 
blood-and-bone activity that involves ef- 
fort and creates community. We need to 
care to be truly entertained and not just 
distracted 

So what does this have to do with 
Nirvana and the kids in my drama camp? 
Quite a lot actually. "Smells Like Teen 
Spirit” is about the mindless consumption 
of consumer culture by today's teens. 

It's not about the mindlessness of con- 
sumer culture itself--the song, for exam- 
ple, is a thoughtful, accurate portrait of 
youth, tormented with self-doubt, feeling 
"stupid and contagious," demanding to be 
"entertained" to take their minds off their 
stupidity and contagion. It is an intelli- 
gent, entertaining work of art. But it can 
only entertain us truly if we open our ears 
to what it is and to what it says 

I only opened my own ears that day in 
drama camp. And, ironically, my kids 
were there in the same place, mindlessly 
consuming. I wanted to scream at them, 
“wake up! That song is about you! It's a 
warning to you against doing exactly what 
you're doing!” I wish I had screamed 
that. And I wish I could scream it to ev- 
ery kid in an arcade or movie theatre, in 
the face of so-called entertainment. | 
wish somebody had screamed it at me. 

We need to listen to that song and 
talk to our kids about it. Otherwise, it 
will be only so much noise in the noisy 
world it tries to tell us about. 

Note: if you can get Tori Amos's ver- 
sion, try that one--it's more melodic and 
easier to understand (if it does miss some 
of the raw power of the original). 

But do listen. And enter in. 
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Stewardship 


Dear Editor, 

Thank-you for making such stewardly 
use of the dead squirrel by including its 
picture on the front page in the issue 
[the CROWN, issue 3]. It would have 
been a disgrace to have simply thrown 
it away. We would appreciate 
subsequent demonstration of your 
stewardship in coming issues. 

Phil Teeuwsen and Kevin 
Huinink 


Suggestions 


Dear Editor, 

This is an open letter to Lisa 
Numan regarding the article in the last 
issue of the CROWN. I would like to 
start off this letter by commenting on 
the last three chapels. They were all 
great! All three of them were different 
which added variety and yet all three 
were very relevant and meaningful. It 
was also nice to see the interest that 
was shown in the chapel attendance of 
today (Nov 3). It was great to see so 
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many people come together to praise 
and worship God. Having said this-- 
and I think it is important to note the 
great chapels that we have been 
having--there are still things that need, 
in my opinion, to be continued and 
added to the chapel services. Here are 
my suggestions for the improvement of 
chapel. 

The first thing that I think needs to 
be done is to ensure that there 
continues to be a variety in the 
services. It is important that some of 
the older songs and the psalms are 
sung. There are a lot of great words 
hidden in those slow songs, but there 
are also some great words in, the 
newer, faster songs. Being older does 
not make something better than its 
newer counterpart. Variety is also 
important in the choice of speakers or 
modes of conveying the message. 
Despite the great meditation that was 
delivered by Rev. DeBolster in chapel 
on Nov 3, we would not want to listen 
to him every chapel, not would we 
want to go a long time without the type 
of message he last presented. It would 
also be appropriate, in my opinion, to 
use different ways of expressing the 
message. Would it be so horrible to 
have a drama team present the gospel 
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to us? What about that medium called 
dance? Is it possible to use dance or 
art to present the gospel? I would 
claim that it is possible. I think that 
radical departures from the norm need 
to be approached cautiously, but they 
do need to be approached. After all, 
variety is the spice of life. 

Life isn't made of spice alone, 
however, and there is yet one more 
thing that needs to be changed. That 
one thing is our attitude. We get out 
of chapel services what we put into 
them. Granted, it is more difficult to 
put into some services than it is to 
others, but it is our responsibility to 
come to chapel expecting to learn 
something and to be ministered to. 
What we as students, and myself 
especially, need is a revival. When we 
experience a personal revival and 
renewal and when we have a renewed 
interest in the scriptures and in God, 
chapel services will not be anything but 
great and uplifting. We will want to 
know everything we can about God and 
we will always be willing to gather 
together and praise God. We are 
responsible for our response to chapel 
and our response to church services in 
general. We may not always like the 
way chapel is done, but if we decide 
that we will get something out of the 
message, we will. 

These are the ways I think chapel 
can be improved. If you disagree or if 
you agree, let your yoice be heard. 
Talk to Lisa Numan or anyone else on 
the chapel committee. They will be 
happy to hear your comments. 


Danny Bird 


Natural Law 


Dear Editor, 

I found Sid Ypma's comment (the 
Crown, “Poli-Forum,” 2 Nov 1993, 
p.4), "I was also disappointed that the 
Natural Law Party could not attend be- 
cause in the midst of serious politics, it 
would have been nice to have been hu- 
moured with some absolutely useless 
policies," rather interesting. Why is it 
that we view these policies as being 
useless while the members of this party 
are quite serious about them? If you 
read the literature of the Natural Law 
Party it will become clear that they 
have a different view of the nature of 
Canada's problems then we do. 
Although the Natural Law Party poli- 
cies seem ridiculous to us, they actu- 
ally make very good sense if we con- 
sider the basic presupposition of the 
party. The Natural Law Party states 
that problems such as crime and un- 
employment are caused by a lack of 
harmony and creativity. If this is true, 
then it makes sense to promote such 
things as Transcendental Meditation 
and Yogic Flying, since they believe 
that this relieves stress and thus bring 
about harmony and creativity. Perhaps 
during the next election other parties 
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Advertising rates available upon 
request. For more information, 
contact: 

The CROWN 
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The CROWN is published 12 times per 


academic year. It is funded by 
advertising and by the students of 
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Letters to the editor may be mailed 
to the preceding address, mailed on 
campus via Redeemer's inter-campus 
mail system (ICM) or submitted under 
the door of the CROWN office, room 
2541. 

Letters should be no longer than 
200 words, may be edited for brevity 
and clarity, and will be printed as 
space permits. All submissions must 
be signed. 

Submissions for the next issue must 
be received by: Friday, November 19, 
at 12 noon. —~ 


No More Wine, Women, and Song? 
Well Maybe Women and Song, but No More Wine! 


by Dennis VanStaalduinen 
Apartment Dweller and 
occasional consumer of 
alcoholic beverages therein 


Campus is becoming socially and 
morally more conservative, and we're 
beginning to see ramifications of that. 
-Dan Reilly 


A proposal has been tabled which calls 
for the prohibition of alcoholic 
beverages on campus, or more 
specifically, in the Independent 
Housing Complex in the second 
parking lot, which is the only area on 
campus presently exempted from such 
a rule. Since the apartments were built 
three and a half years ago, the 
residents--married students and their 
families, aS Well as senior students-- 
have been left to make their own 
decisions on such matters. But a broad 
range of changes to the way the 
building is managed have also initiated 
a re-evaluation of the way Redeemer 
College relates to its residents. 

When the idea of Independent 
Housing was first proposed five years 
ago, it was thought that the building 
would be set aside for married 
students. A large number of married 
students were expected to enroll as a 
result of the pre-seminary program 
which was supposed to begin the 
following year. The original plan also 
called for the building to be placed 
behind the third parking lot in the 
direction of Kitty Murray Lane. This, 
it was felt, would give the residents a 
measure of autonomy, physically 
separating them from the rest of the 
campus, giving them a sense of being 
off-campus while still offering easy 
access to the College's facilities. 
However, a mistake was made in 
zoning the land with the municipality, 
so the building was placed on the only 
available zoned land--then being used 
as an outdoor volleyball court. 

There was some heated discussion 
at the time, mostly initiated by students 
hoping to live in the apartments who 
felt that placing the apartments in the 
centre of campus threatened their 
independence. But they were assured 
by then Dean of Students Cor Kors that 
this would not be the case, that their 
status would remain as a separate, 
independent housing option, that they 
would be treated as tenants rather than 
students, and that they would be free 
from such campus rules as curfews, 
cross-gender visitation restrictions, and 
alcohol prohibitions. As insurance of 
this, prospective students were told 
that they would be protected by the 
Ontario Landlord/Tenants Act which 
specifically forbade such regulations. 

However, over the course of the 
building's existence, it has been 
shuffled from Student Life to Ancillary 
services, and as of this coming year, 
will be shifted back to Student Life. 


And as a result of these shifts, 
Margaret Buma, head of Ancillary 
Services, says that the administration 
of the building has become "extremely 
confusing." She also states that the 
Landlord/Tenants Act does not work in 
Redeemer's favour. Its rent-payment 
regulations, for instance, are extremely 
difficult to mesh with the Forgivable 
Loan Program. So, due to such 
irreconcilable differences, the 
apartments have drifted farther and 
farther away from the Landlord/Tenant 
Act. The present proposal is supposed 
to finalize the divorce between 
Building and Act. 

But Buma, present Dean of 
Students Fred Schat, and Senate 
President Dan Reilly agree that the 
most pressing reason for such a drastic 
change is not administrative; they state 
that under the Landlord/Tenant Act, 
there is too much potential for abuse. 
Under the Act, the landlord may only 
remove a tenant for one reason--failure 
to pay rent. All other infractions, such 
as pets in the apartments, damages to 
the unit, or wild, neighbour-disturbing 
parties, must be dealt with in a court of 
law. Redeemer does not want to get 
into situations where it would be taking 
its students to court. In addition, it 
would be illegal for Redeemer to evict 
someone on the grounds that their 
lifestyle was deemed unChristian--if 
they were living with a boyfriend or 
girlfriend in the apartments, for 
instance. 

So the current proposal would 
change the leasing agreement to an 
eight-month term, under the control of 
Student Life, which could be extended 
an additional four months over the 
summer, a term which would be under 
the control of Ancillary services, As 
far as the government is concerned, 
this would make the apartments student 


housing, which would take them out of 
the Landlord Tenant Act and would 
thus give Redeemer greater control 
over them. 

And so Redeemer College is also 
taking this opportunity to ban alcohol 
in the apartments, in order to, as Reilly 
says "make all 78 acres of this campus 
an alcohol-free zone.” 

At this point, the proposal has the 
support af Ancillary Services, Student 
Life, and Student Senate, who passed it 
last Tuesday with only two votes 
against, but not until after some heated 
dicussion on the alcohol question. 
Indeed, the supporters of the proposal 
expect this to be the most contentious 
part of the package. And Dean Schaat 
insists that the College "won't be 
ramming this down anybody's throat,” 
and that "the intention is to meet with 
apartment dwellers and to get their 
feedback. We want a solution 
satisfactory to the college and to the 
residents." And Dan Reilly is equally 
adamant that a round-table discussion 
will be held with the student body 
before the proposal is implemented. 

Conversations with those currently 
in the apartments as well as past 
residents--those here when the 
apartments were built--reveals that 
opposition to the proposal is building. 

Jennifer Brink, a former student, 
Senate President, and Student Life 
Employee says Redeemer "would be 
taking a step backwards in the services 
we offer these students if we start 
trying to enforce rules about personal 
lifestyle upon adults (and even staff 
members--like myself once). This 
seems totally ridiculous and reminds 
me of the "paternal" Redeemer we 
were trying to move beyond." 

For more on this issue, watch 
future editions of the CROWN, 
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will spring up that have different ap- 
proaches to achieving harmony and 
creativity. 

If we are aware of the presupposi- 
tions that lead to these policies, we can 
understand the party's apparent flaki- 
ness. Although we should reject these 
policies because we do not accept their 
basic assumptions regarding our coun- 
try's problems, we should reflect on 
the notion that the harmonious interac- 
tion of everything in creation is impor- 
tant. Perhaps we can learn something 
from the Natural Law Party. 

When we examine the policies of 
the other political parties, we find a 


number of different approaches to 
solve the country's economic problems. 
We see, however, that these policies 
all reflect a presupposition that our 
economic problems are caused by a 
lack of economic growth. Therefore, 
subsequent policies take a number of 
different approaches to achieving con- 
tinued economic expansion. 

We see that just as the Natural Law 
Party's agenda reflects its presupposi- 
tions, so too do the policies of the 
other political parties. While we are 
quick to reject the Natural Law Party's 
assumptions, we also fail to examine 
the belief that continued economic 
growth will bring wealth and well-be- 
ing. Rather than dealing with this is- 
sue, much of the discussion during this 


past election campaign has focused on 
how to stimulate economic growth. If 
this belief is not valid, as I feel, then it 
matters littke who we voted for, since 
these policies are bound to fail. 

It seems to me that the Natural Law 
Party is a wonderful example of how 
mistaken assumptions about the root of 
a problem lead to unworkable or 
ridiculous solutions. As long as we do 
not question certain assumptions, the 
policies that flow from them will seem 
legitimate. However, as soon as one 
rejects the goal of economic growth, 
the economic policies of the main- 
stream political parties become almost 
as ridiculous and “useless” as those of 
the Natural Law Party. 


Raymond J. Kuyvenhoven 


Securit 
Update 


by Alison Gresik 


After my article was published last 
week, it was mentioned to me that 
there had been a stir over women in 
security four or five years ago. The 
rumour was that several women had 
applied to work for security and had 
been denied; they were told that it was 
too dangerous. Several people I spoke 
to believed that there was a specific 
policy against women on the security 


force at that time 

However, this rumour proved to be 
entirely false. None of the women al 
leged to have applied actually did so 
Rob Boer, head of security for two 
years, said that he had no knowledge of 
any women applying or being refused 


Margaret Buma also denied the report, 
saying that there never has been a pol- 
icy of any sort, and that none exists 
now. She said that under certain con- 
ditions, such as the stipulation that 
women never work alone, she would 
have no problem with women working 
as security officers. When asked what 
would happen if a female applied for 
security next year, she replied that the 
request would be honoured. 


Angry Squirrels 
on the Move! 


by Stephen Altena 


Just when you thought the threat of ter- 
rorist attacks by the Extremist Squirrel 
Organization had subsided, the seem- 
ingly cute and lovable creatures have 
launched a fresh attack on mankind. 
However, instead of immobilizing an 
entire educational institution, such as 
was Redeemer's fate as reported in the 
October 16 issue of the CROWN, the 
E.S.O has recently shut down the en- 
tire city of St. Catharines. 

A recent article in the Toronto 
Star reports under the headline, 
SQUIRREL KNOCKS OUT POWER, 
that a "squirrel was blamed for a trans- 
former explosion that cut power to 
about 50,000 homes, schools and busi- 
nesses for about an hour." The article 
also reports that "the downtown core 
was hardest hit. Coffee pots in offices 
and restaurants stopped dripping.” 
Imagine, such a large percent of a 
city's population having to go without 
their coffee. How chaotic! 

There is a reason why this incident 
was not reported as a terrorist attack 
by the angry E.S.O.; the Government 
is suppressing all evidence of squirrel 
attacks in order to prevent panic and 
paranoia from reigning in the streets! 
But the truth must be known in order 
for us to come to an agreeable solution 
between ourselves and the upset squir- 
rel population. The only these the 
squirrels are fighting for is equality 
and social parity with human beings. 
They want to be allowed to go shop- 
ping in malls, to see movies at the lo- 
cal cineplex, to have a decent education 
like ourselves at Redeemer. My in- 
vestigations have revealed that a short 
time ago, several squirrels were al- 
lowed to be students here at Redeemer, 
on a part-time basis. According to in- 
formation from Admissions, they were 
all expelled soon after admission due to 
their low grade point averages. 
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Apartment 103.61 (ha ha) 


by Rebecca Neutel 


As a resident of the apartment complex 
you get some pretty eccentric neigh- 
bours. For example, let me tell you 
about a couple of guys who live down- 
stairs from me. They both have double 
majors, one being in business and the- 
atre, the other being in religion / 
theology and theatre. That should tell 
you something right there. Whenever I 
walk by their apartment I hear loud 
music, or else the TV (usually Star 
Trek or The Animaniacs). If you don't 
hear anything, it means that no one is 
home, a common occurrence. Both of 
them are full-time students and have 
thrown themselves into almost every 
theatrical production here at Redeemer 
this year. One of the guys even has a 
full time job--in Newmarket--on top of 
everything else. 

Let me tell you a little bit about 
their apartment itself. When you walk 
through the front door the first thing 
you see is EGG CARTONS. The egg 
cartons are tacked to the walls in the 
front hall and the guys say that they are 
supposed to help sound proof their 
apartment (yeah, like that works), but I 
think they put them up just to be 
strange. They are like that you know. 
The apartment is full of books too. 

The book shelves are stacked and piles 
lie scattered here and there along with 
a vast collection of CDs. Another 
thing you will notice is the Elmer the 
Safety Elephant flag hanging over one 
of the guys’ bed. His loft was built so 
close to the ceiling that he needs the 
flag to protect his face from becoming 
stuccofied. Their apartment is centered 
around the Star Trek box (the TV for 
you non-trekkies). Overall, this 
apartment is an interesting place. 

In case you don't already know, the 
guys I am talking about are Andrew de- 
Boer and Winston Neutel. Drew is the 
one in business and who carries the full 
time job. Win is the religion major, 
the funny-looking guy with the glasses 
(I can say that; he's my big brother). 
Winston is the guy who writes the Star 
Trek column for this paper. Drew is 
the guy who is always stomping 
around, and, being the oldest of four 
boys, he plays very rough (ha ha ha, 
we got you back!). They are the 
essence of apt.103. 

Drew gets up every morning at 
5:00 am to go to work. Sometimes he 
wakes up, hours before he has to, 
thinking that he is late for work. He's 
done that as early as 11:30 pm when 
Winston was going to bed. 

Winston and Andrew love pasta. 
There was a time when they would 
have some sort to pasta for dinner EV- 
ERY night. And let me tell you, they 
eat a lot. You know the type of dorm 
pans that serve eight people? They can 
polish off a pan that size of spaghetti 
between the two of them (they use a lot 
of sauce too, especially when they 
"borrow" it from us). 

Drew is engaged to be married next 
summer. Once when he had his par- 
ents, his engaged brother and his fi- 
ancee over, he declared that the apart- 
ment was an “engaged only” zone. 
Since Winston is not engaged (yet??), 
he was locked out of his own apartment 
(he's used to that though; he locks 
himself out regularly). 

Winston and Drew like to be dif- 
ferent. They put up Christmas lights in 
their window in September. But don't 
worry, they will take them down in 
December. 

A perfect example of their unique- 
ness is their answering machine mes- 
sages. For the longest time, their an- 
swering machine said, "Hello. You 
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have reached pistachio and the solder- 
ing iron, We are inverted carburetor 


right now so please bottle your pickles 


right after the pooky pooky pooky." 


Hey, but what can I say? They are 


a great couple of guys (of course, one 
of them is my brother). Oh, by the 
way, they love to have company and 
they own a large coffee maker. 


by Brian Aukema & Richard Zekveld 


And still they come from the Mother 
Country. The latest pioneer arrived 
August 20 from Appeldoorn, the 
Netherlands. Meet Wytze Heetebrij. 

Wytze was born in Ede and moved 
to Appeldoorn when he was three years 
old. He started school when he was 
five. "We had to paint all these diffi- 
cult things--it was tough." He finished 
primary school at twelve and finished 
highschool at seventeen, Following 
highschool, he went to technical school 
where he studied engineering for two 
and a half years before becoming disil- 
lusioned with it. Looking for a change 
of pace, he joined the military and was 
fed up after two months of extreme 
conformity. He ended up back at home 
without a sense of purpose or direc- 
tion. 

At about this time, his brother got 
married in Grand Rapids. His brother, 
a graduate of Calvin College, extolled 
the virtues of the Christian colleges in 
North America to his parents who at- 
tended the wedding. Upon the recom- 
mendation of his cousin (and Redeemer 
graduate) Paul Baker, Wytze and his 
family looked into the possibility of 
education at Redeemer College. 
Looking for a Christian setting to set 
his life back in perspective, Wytze 
came to Redeemer. 

At first, he disliked life on campus- 
-with no car and no one around in late 
August, his independence was shred- 
ded. He got a job during the closing 
weeks of the summer working for 
Fran. "I liked working for Fran; that 
was great. . .cleaning the dorms, tak- 
ing breaks all the time. . . No! Don't 


ADVICE FOR FIRST YEARS. 


I thought I would take some time out of my busy fourth year schedule to bestow some 
wisdom that I have gained during my years at Redeemer. 
Besides, my education prof made me do a creative writing assignment and | begged and 
pleaded with Dennis to put it in the Crown just so I can say that I have had a piece of my 


writing in print. So here it is: 


LITTLE THINGS | HAVE LEARNED AT REDEEMER 


~-Never leave your creative writing project to midnight the night before it is due 


--Laugh with your friends. 
--Laugh at your prof's jokes. 
--Laugh at your marks. 
--Get used to bald heads. 


tests, just start shovelling. 


--That green stuff at communal meal is supposed 
to be food. 

--Know who Rev. D.B. is. 

--Know who Rex is. 

--When it comes to Plantinga's --Know who Buffy is. 


--Know who you are. 


--Count on the general office to screw it up. --Buy lots of earplugs. 


--Listen to what God is trying to say to you. 
--Learn what God is trying to teach you. 


--Don't try and sleep before a 


World Series game is over. 


--Hang on to your shorts at volleyball practice (or tie your draw string real tight.) 
--Take a minute to thank God for your Christian teachers-they're awesome. 
--And finally: Be nice to the Dutch-they run the place. 


write that!" When school started, he 
received a schedule. "I looked at my 
schedule and thought, ‘Wow! A lot of 
free time, what am I going to do with 
that,’ and soon I realized, “Wow! 
What a lot of homework that has to fit 
in too.'" 

Wytze is having some difficulty 
with his courses. Imagine receiving a 
university-level education when you 
are not used to a foreign country and a 
second language. However, Wytze 
enjoys the the social life at Redeemer. 
He has found the Christian fellowship 
he has been searching for. 

Wytze also appreciates the Chris- 
tian perspective in his courses. "You 
hear people complaining about [the 
Christian aspect], but it's pretty good." 
The so-called "Christian" universities 
in Holland have left their Christian 
foundations. You could blame it on 
government interference. 

Wytze came to Redeemer to dis- 
tance himself from his past and to re- 
claim Christ. "I know that God is 
there and Jesus is my Saviour and I 
want to build on that.” 

Wytze has added his own unique 
flavour to this campus. Some know 
him as the "cakeman." Expect to see 
Wytze in la cuisine 26 labouring over 
yet another cake. He has even pro- 
gressed to using icing. "Say cakeman 
five times in front of a mirror, and 
there I am!" Rec center regulars know 
Wytze as a poolmeister. 

Ask Wytze sometime about the 
Buddhist incense he uses to set off the 
fire alarms just for fun, or the time a 
cuisine 26 fire caused a showering 
Wytze to smack the bathroom fan, 
convinced it was emitting the (fire 
alarm) wail. I guess our bathroom fans 
must be quite loud. 

At the end of the interview Wytze 
was given a chance to voice one re- 
quest. As recyclist for Fran, he said, 
"Ya, I got one thing. Keep your 
porches clean and keep your cardboard 
next to the recycling." 


As the Senate 


TURNS 


by Grace Haveman 


Senate began with Mendelt opening 
with a short devotion and prayer. The 
Minutes were then read, amended and 
approved. 

Senate has decided to finish 
processing the letters for David Cooke 
that have already been received. Form 
letters will be made for those students 
who have not handed in personal 
letters. They will simply be asked to 
sign them. 

Pete presented the "Fireplace 
Policy" to Senate. Wood and lockable 
doors are still needed before the 
fireplace can be put to use in the Rec 
Center. These items will be taken care 
of in the very near future. 

The lack of copies made on the 
laser printer but not being paid for was 
also discussed. Presently only 66% of 
all copies made on the printer are being 
paid for. A higher percent payment 
must be made in order for the printer 
to remain in the computer lab. So 
PAUSE TO PAY PRIOR TO 
PRINTING! 

The spiritual committee reported 
that the Street Retreat (Oct. 29-30) 
went well. The Montreal Seafarer’s 
Trip (Oct.29 - Nov.1) was also a 
success. 

The following activities are being 
planned during the next month and a 
half: Coffee Kletz scheduled Nov. 9, 
and Rollerskating scheduled some time 
in December. The “Search for the 
Wholly Kale" was cancelled on Nov. 5 
due to lack of interest. It will be 
rescheduled for the beginning of next 
semester. 


Environmental Action Committee 


by Rob Vrieling 


Maybe you have never heard of them 
referred to as the E.A.C, They are 


often dubbed "the Environment Club," 


but the E.A.C. is officially the 
Environment Action Committee. This 
group is headed by Jody Vandeputte 
and currently consists of seven 
Redeemer students, as well as two 
professors, Dr. Brouwer and Mrs. 
Chiang. 


Dr. Brouwer originally founded the 


committee soon after Dr, Calvin De 
Witt of the Au Sable Institute was 
featured as the speaker for the 1991 


Staley Lectures. In past years the 
E.A.C. ran a composting program for 
the residences, but this was cancelled 


last year, due to a problem with rats in 


the compost pile behind the 


Maintenance Shed. Last year they also 


constructed and posted two bird 
feeders, one outside the cafeteria and 


the other near the library windows. In 


their plans for this school year are 
more bird feeders, as well as the 
planting of young trees along the 
campus property's east fence. 

The E.A.C. seeks to learn more 
about environmental issues, but also 
wants to make others more aware of 


them. They have been getting involved 
with Earth Action at McMaster 
University, and have learned more 
about issues such as the rain forest 
debate at Clayoquot Sound and the carp 
problem in Cootes Paradise. The 
McMaster group shows films in the 
university's Medical Centre every 
Wednesday at 7 PM. 

The E.A.C. also tries to encourage 
people to get out and notice mature at 
such places as the Bruce Trail and 
Webster's Falls. The group meets to 
discuss upcoming events and projects 
on Monday mornings at 10:45 AM, and 
all students are welcome to join. 
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Painting Montreal Red? 


by David Hartley 


Life is really strange. I kind of 
think it’s like dating. Now, I know 
somebody right now is thinking I've 
gone way off track (Ed.'s note--Like 
me--AG), but read me now and believe 
me later 

Did you ever find yourself really 
"in love" with somebody? It wasn't so 
much that you knew enough about that 
person to BE in love, but you just 
were. You set up this really exciting 
date, like to go cross-country Baja 
racing (please see Michael Brinkman’s 
newest book Dating My Way II) and 
end up being bored out of your mind 
and really feeling out of place. 

Exactly. So here's the connection. 
Some of the best times in life don't 
come when you plan to have them; they 
jump on top of you and tickle you 
when you're ready for something 
complex and serious. 

The trip to Montreal's Seafarer 
Centre over Reading Break was one of 
those amazing times in life for me. 
Here we were--nine young'uns and one 
fearless leader with a penchant for at- 
tracting Sailors--sacrificing our vaca- 
tion days to be weekend missionaries to 
a culture of intelligent men who get 
paid to remain sea-sick! 

In the ten hours we spent in the 
Seafarer Club we played table tennis, 
fooseball, pool, guitar and we talked. 
In trying to befriend and to give the 
gospel one-on-one to the twenty to 
thirty seafarers we met in the Centre, 
we had some complex roadblocks with 
their cultures, languages, and deep- 
rooted religious beliefs, not to mention 
the differences in our lifestyles. This 
was a Challenge. 

Gord Wishart, team member and 
late-night tag specialist, clarified the 
challenge he met: "The men with 
whom I spoke were well established in 
their own beliefs and traditions and 
were trying to convert me just as much 
as I was trying to convert them. On the 
way home, I realized that what Jesus 
wanted was for us to plant seeds in the 
Seafarers’ minds by making Jesus the 
main issue. By making Him something 
that they might discuss amongst them- 
selves on their ships and by providing 
Bibles that they could use to find the 
truth, we were planting seeds.” 

This was the bottom line. In play- 
ing and praying, talking and laughing, 
we were planting seeds; it's amazing 
what the Holy Spirit can do with little 
seeds. 

However, this trip was amazing to 
me not only because of the effect we 


Compiled by Danny Bird 


The following quotations were all taken 
from the pamphlet "Worship... Lethal 
Weapon 4 God" by Tim Schwindt. 


The chief end of man is to glorify God 
BY 
enjoying Him forever. 


True worship doesn't depend on 
preacher or place, but on the altitude 
of the heart. 


hope it had on the Seafarers, but also 
in the meeting and spending of time 
with nine really great Redeemerites. 
This serious trip was just absolutely 
way outstanding, folks! We painted 
Montreal RED and I'm not talking 
Liberal! 

In the more than fifteen hours spent 
in the van we ate made-from-Nicole- 
scratch cinnamon buns and muffins. 
We talked, we laughed, we threw up 
(just kidding, but almost), and we lis- 
tened to ONLY Christian music. (Can 
you believe it?!) At our church/ ho- 
tel/barracks, our inability to fall asleep 
quickly on hardwood flooring was 
more than compensated for by gen- 
uinely creative games. How many 
times have you played jump rope with 
a human being wrapped in a sleeping 
bag ? Or how about rolling in eight 
inches of freshly fallen snow at mid- 
night ? By far the most desired sport 
was the tag which began innocently as 
a means of tiring the body to the point 
where wood flooring felt comfortable. 


Being with the ministers at the Sea- 
farer Centre was also a great inspira- 
tion. These men have given them- 
selves to helping people whose lives 
are very precarious and yet very 
monotonous. The ministers’ love in 
action was really infectious. There at 
the Centre I really felt the Holy 
Spirit's nudge to remember the reason 
I am on earth. Whether a business 
person, a teacher or a farmer, we as 
God's people are called to introduce 
others to the love of Father God 
through the powerful cleansing and re- 
newing of Jesus that has occurred in 
our lives. The amazing patience and 
mercy that God has shown me, must 
flow through me to everyone I come in 
contact with. 

As we left Montreal a refreshing, 
clean layer of snow continued to grow; 
I remembered the Scripture in Isaiah 
that I've heard the Holy Spirit speak 
into my heart so many times, and what 
a truth it has to share: "Come now let 
us reason together, says the Lord, 
though your sins be as scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow" (Isaiah 
1:18a). 

“Most men are not satisfied with 
the permanent output of their lives. . . 
Fame, pleasure and riches are but 
husks and ashes in contrast with the 
boundless and abiding joy of working 
with God. The men who are putting 
everything into Christ's undertaking 
are getting out of life its sweetest and 
most priceless rewards" (J. Campbell 
White - missionary). 


And on Worship.. 


What Is Worship? 


It is the exposure of what man is to 
what he ought to become. 

It is the knife of conscience removing 
that which offends. 

It is the medicine of the Great 
Physician for tired bodies and weary 
souls. 

It is the door into the abundant life. 

It is the hand of a small child seeking 
the hand of his Father. 

It is permitting our bodies to rest 
while our souls catch up. 

It is the book of memories and 
aspirations. 

It is our little soul seeking the bigness 
of God. 
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Fall Retreat Syndrome 


by Tammee Watson 


"But the angel said to them, “Do not 
be afraid. I will bring you good news 
of great joy that will be for all the 
people.'" Never before in my life did 
this verse take on more meaning than 
during Reading Break, when I and 
eight other Redeemer students attended 
the Spiritual Retreat. Our mission was 
to see the multicultural aspects of 
Toronto and become aware of the 
spiritual needs of its ethnic groups. 
The "Inner City Experience” was 
prepared for us by International Teams 
of Canada, a missionary agency that 
sends people all over the world. 
International Teams has several 
workers in the Toronto area and we 
learned about their involvement in 
working with Muslims (mostly 
Somalies) and Italians. 

On Friday afternoon we arrived at 
our destination--a church basement 
near the corner of Dundas and Pacific, 
in the heart of Toronto. After learning 
the logistics and ethnic composition of 
the area we were sent out on a 
Prayer/Observation Walk. Walking in 
small groups we were to observe 
different cultures and to see the streets 
from God's perspective, taking notice 
of religious institutions, ethnic 
activities, and so on. I was amazed at 
all of the store-front churches and 
other religious activity. Within a 
fifteen minute walk from the church we 
saw Taoist, Buddhist and Spiritualist 
centres, not to mention Jehovah's 
Witness and Muslim societies. As I 
met people walking on the street | 
could not help but notice how hurt and 
blind these people are, living their 
lives without a real purpose. All 
around them cults compete for the job 
of trying to fill the void in people's 
lives. Coming back to the church, we 
learned about the Somalies, the most 
recent immigrant group moving into 
this area. In the last three years, 
40,000 Somalies moved into this north- 
west area of Toronto. Since most of 
these Somalies are Muslims, the 


7587 Queen Stands At "Messiah" 

When Queen Victoria had just 
ascended her throne she went, as in 
custom of Royalty, to hear "The 
Messiah" rendered. She had been 
instructed as to her conduct by those 
who knew, and was told that she must 
not rise when the others stood at the 
Singing of the Hallelujah Chorus. 
When that magnificent chorus was 
being sung and the singers were 
shouting "Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! for the Lord God 
omnipotent reigneth,” she sat with 
great difficulty. 


International Teams’ missionaries have 
unique ministry opportunities. We 
learned that in trying to reach different 
ethnic groups for Christ we must 
understand their culture so that we can 
relate to them and avoid offending 
them. I Corinthians 9:22 says, "I have 
become all things to all men so that by 
all possible means I might save some.” 
As Christians, we are called to leave 
our comfort zone, to trust God and let 
Him show us something new. By 
eating an African dinner Muslim-style, 
without using our left hands at all, I 
think we learned this concept very 
well. 

Saturday morning Denise Russell 
spoke to our group about her work in 
an Italian neighbourhood. She 
encouraged us to seek God, and His 
plan for us will be revealed. Planning 
our future is not wrong, but we do 
have to be prepared to change our plan. 
It is easier for God to direct a moving 
vessel than it is for Him to direct a 
Stationary one. After leaving the 
church we spent our day touring 
Kensington Market and Chinatown. 
This was our opportunity to be 
transported into another culture. A 
highlight of the tour was walking 
through Chinatown with Nathan 
Cooper who was a foot taller than 
everyone else! 

The retreat was a refreshing break 
from school and a good time was had 
by all. Now that we're back at 
Redeemer we all have stories of the 
opportunities God gave us to 
experience new things. Angela Powers 
and Mike Brinkman, for example, 
entered into a Somali pool hall and 
Mike attempted to play Italian pool 
with the Somalies. God used the 


amusement of the retreat to show us 
that mission work does not only happen 


overseas; Toronto is an intriguing City 
and there are plenty of ministry needs 
there. Special thanks goes to 
International Teams, Eileen Fallon and 
Visions for planning the retreat and for 
desiring to produce in us the longing to 
reach other peoples with the good news 
of Jesus Christ. 


It seemed as if she would rise in 
spite of the custom of kings and 
queens, but finally when they came to 
that part of the chorus where with a 
shout they proclaim Him King of Kings 
suddenly the young queen rose and 
stood with bowed head, as if she would 
take her own crown from off her head 
and cast it at His feet. 

-J, Wilbur Chapman, 


True worship is not lip service but life 
service. 
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by Dennis VanStaalduinen 


BOFA. 

That was our name in high 
school; that’s what we were. BOFA 
was a communal name for us, the 
annoying Artsies. 

You see, my school was Canter 
bury High School, a public school, 
and an arts school, which meant that 
it had a population of about 350 kids 
who were dedicated to dance or 
drama, visual arts or music. But 350 
isn't enough students for a public 
high school to justify its existence, so 
we also had a contingent of about 
350 non-arts students, drawn from 
the surrounding community. Well, 
you can probably imagine the result 
of that: the school was divided into 
two very clearly delineated camps, 
the Artsies and the non-Artsies. Or 
it might be more to the point to say 
that there was one very clearly de- 
fined group, the Artsies, and there 
was everybody else. In any case, we 


stayed to our own sides of the fence 


high school) and it was an expression 
of the exasperation they felt at being 
thrown together with us, the nose- 
Piercing, primal-scream-therapy- 
practicing, dancing-around-like- 
fairies, black-clothing-wearing 
wierdlings. And BOFA was their way 
of saying "hey, at least we’re not like 
that!" 

The first time | heard BOFA in 


—_ _ a 


BOFA No More 


fact, BOFA was the only grievance 
being aired that night. The fight that 
ensued was based on just one fact, 
the fact that they were them and we 
were the BOFA. 

After that, it was very seldom 
that BOFA was uttered without a 
snarl or a shaking fist; so BOFA be- 
came the name, not just for the Art- 
sies, but for the gap between us. 


I make a conscious effort not to fall into any category, and I see it as a 


compliment when someone doesn’t know what program I'm in. I don't 


want to be prejudged or put ina slot 
people in other groups, and that mean 


I like to keep myself accessible to 
s I get involved ina variety of 


activities: choir, intramurals, cross-country, and my office work. | think 
Redeemer is great in that it gives you an opportunity to try a lot of 
different things without making them your life. When I finish here, my job 


in business will be my identity, but my different interests will keep me from 


staying in one world. -Kevin Huinink 


its longer version, it was said by a 
jock friend of mine (there was some 
trans-cultural contact), who was 
watching a group of us Artsies acting 
silly, as we often did. I took it in 
stride at the time. After all, he'd 
meant it in a friendly way--he was 


for the most part. But when we did laughing as he said it. But it was 
meet, when we sat near each other pointed, and it said “ah, you Artsies. 
in the cafeteria, found ourselves in you're all the same." The second 
the same classes, or went to the time was at a dance where a group 
same assemblies, there was BOFA of non-Artsies confronted a group of 
You see, "BOFA" stands for the Artsies, and amongst the other 
Bunch Of F#@*% Artsies" (excuse swear words and invectives ex- 
the language, but this was a public changed, BOFA stood out clearly. In 
! don’t think I fit into any extreme: although I lean toward the arts, I don’t 
have a major in theatre or music. I don’t think we should go around 
labelling ourselves. Redeemer is a liberal arts college, and that should help 
us become well-rounded people. Of course, you spend a lot of time with 
the people in your major, in classes especially. I think it’s unavoidable that 
we associate with people who have the same interests as we do. It ’s 
unfortunate that the artsie label has become a negative thing--I think they 
bear the brunt of the stereotyping because they're more eccentric and tend 
to stand out. -Dorothy Sanderson 


Drawin 


by Shelley Hogeveen 


I'm supposed to write about the 
division between different groups of 
people at this school. Of course, the 
first and most obvious one to come 
to my mind would be the gap be- 
tween Phys-Ed and Arts, but is that 
really so? Perhaps it only seems that 
way because of the different groups 
in the school, these two are the ones 
with the most public exposure—popu- 
lar heroes of stage and field. In 
other words, we're just the loudest. 
At any rate, we're not really all that 
different are we? | mean my group 
and their group, us and them, the 
Jets and the Sharks, the Arts versus 
the Jocks. I'm sure I can dig up at 
least a few similarities. 

For instance, those of us in- 
volved in theatre firmly hold that 
one’s body is one’s main tool, and 
thus must be kept finely honed. | 
don’t think anyone in the Phys-Ed 
department would have any problem 
with that. Thus, you see actors en- 
gaging in warm-up stretches and uti- 
lizing their bodies to create a finely 
crafted piece of art, while between 
rehearsals they continue such pru- 
dent care by pumping it full of coffee 


Please don't think that I'm 
speaking against those terrible non- 
Artsies that were so cruel as to call 
us BOFA; the names we called them 
were no better. And we made the 
image that inspired the name, cele- 
brated it, called attention to it. We 
dug the chasm as much as they did, 
perhaps more so. We had no inten 
tion of bridging it or trying to en- 
courage understanding, and like 
them, we called it BOFA. We liked 
being different, or at least pretended 
to. BOFA was our mark of distinc- 
tion, especially those of us on the 
Improvisation Team who went on to 
win the National High School Improv 
Games wearing BOFA T-shirts, with 
cries of "BO-FA! BO-FA! BO-FA!" 
ringing out at every performance. 

But something was wrong with 
all of it; there was always something 
dark about BOFA. | paraded that 
title like anyone else, but it left a bad 


g the Line’ 


The only groups I’ve noticed are the social groups that you see in high 


school, but they are based more on your circle of friends that on your 


interests. We just don’t know a lot of people here, so it’s hard to form a 


tight group built on your major or anything. Most of us don’t even have a 


major yet! -Lisa Hardie 


and nicotine, while the athletes 
around here choose to throw their 
bodies around as violent projectiles, 
while between practices pumping 
them full of coffee and nicotine. 

I'm sure | could come up with 
more similarities, given time, space, 
and editorial permission. Since | 
have none of these, I'd like to move 
on to consider some of the other, 
perhaps less obvious post-secondary, 
subgroups co-existing among us. 
What about business and the arts? 
Some people would arque that busi- 
ness people are far too practical- 
minded to be artistic, whereas artistic 
people, well, we all know about the 
state of mind of artistic people. | for 
one have often experienced the po- 
lite kindness of my accountant- 
brother and public-management 
cousins when they hear I've decided 
to go with the sensible option of 
choosing English and Theatre Arts as 
my course of study. I thought their 


great generosity in offering me open- 
ended loan options showed much 
appreciation for my craft. 

I really don’t believe that busi- 
ness and the arts don't mix. Just be- 
cause an accountant major doesn't 
always show up on the stage or in 
the art studio doesn’t mean he or 
she doesn’t appreciate a fine per- 
formance or exhibit from the audi- 
ence-point- of-view. And I'm sure 
there must be some Biz Heads with 
singing voices that are much more 
pleasant to listen to than some of 
the people in Visual Art or Theatre, 
including myself. Finally, every dra- 
matic production always needs a 
good business manager to chase af- 
ter overspending, non-bill saving, 
budget-illiterate theatre technicians 
(And we wonder why advertisements 
seeking such patient individuals are 
sometimes still posted long after au- 
ditions have taken place. . .). 

The greatest thing about divi- 


Good Fences Mak. 
or do they? Why « 
do we excluc 


Why 
interests? Why not 


taste in my mouth. There was a 
black irony to it, for it was the 
source of division in my community 
and--for me--some pain. I, for one, 
always wished that I could have had 
more friends on the other side. 


Redeemer College was air and 
light to me when I came here all 
those years ago, for although I 
missed the tight community of artis- 


tic people in some ways, Redeemer 
offered me a chance to get into the 
squash courts, to talk baseball, to 
engage my mind and my faith in 
things other than the arts without 
being treated as if | was breaking 
some kind of code. And the arts 


sions is that they're forever flexible, 
and one can endlessly reclassify 
along new lines. For instance, why 
not shift the boundary line to the 
humanities versus the sciences, with 
Business, Phys-Ed, and Poli-Sci ma- 
jors letting their chips fall where they 
may. Or better yet, why not subdi- 
vide the humanities into opposing 
teams. My last roommate and I, for 
instance were Psychology with ath- 
letic tendencies and Honours En- 


The nature of the extracurricular activities t 
are involved in means that they spend a lot 

with other people in their group. They don’ 
other things, so they get to know the people 
Those kind of intense activities are not part 
program so much. I think it would help if w 
people together from a wide range of progra 


Lee 


glish/Theatre living under the same 
roof. She'd psychoanalyze my para- 
noid neuroses about stepping any- 

where near the playing field, and di- 


\ 
agnose my strange characters, while I 
| used to mock everything sacred in < 
her life--Freud, her soccer ball—and f 
subject her to every new improv and k 
stretch we'd learned in acting class. U 
But even that division tends to some \ 


overlap, as she knows more classical 


Good Neighbours... 
» we form cliques? 


> those with different 
tear the walls down? 


took on a whole new look as well. 
Suddenly, I wasn't expected to make 
a lifestyle of the arts. I didn't have 
to stake the value of my existence to 
the quality of my artistic expressions, 
I could just do them--for the arts, like 
isports, like the sciences, are, in the 
final analysis, just something you do, 
not something you are. 

And let me say that again, using 
some of my newly acquired French 
{drawn from that great Redeemer 
(College Liberal Arts education): 

Je fais des arts; mais les arts, 
ye ne Suis pas. 

Here at Redeemer, | don't have 
to be one of the BOFA, | can be a 
person. 


See you in the squash courts! 


music than I, the supposed artist, do. 
And I, well, | attend aerobics on oc- 
sasion. Plus, neither of us can do 
nath 


Basketbaal-photo by Dennis VanStaalduinen 


Of Artsies, Jocks and Togas 


by Ralph Pot 


I didn't even know what an artsie 
was before | came to Redeemer 
College. Maybe I was just ignorant. 
Maybe I just never associated with 
the artsies out of an unconscious fear 
of becoming one of them. Whatever 
the case may be, the term artsie was 
not part of my vocabulary in my pre- 
Redeemer years. 

But neither was the term jock, 
which many have labelled me. 
Coming out of a Christian high 
school, there were not enough peo- 


ple to go around to support segre- 
gated interested groups. Sure, cer- 


tain people were always in the band, 
Some were always in the play, and 
some were always on the sports 
teams. But there was not the same 
segregation between the students ac- 
cording to their interests as we have 
here at Redeemer College. Because 
of my school’s size (or lack of it), 
overlap between the major extra- 
curricular activities was always evi- 
dent. Every year a star athlete would 
give up badminton for the school 
play, or choristers would cancel on a 


choir performance because of a track 


Dordt three hundred first-year quys 
are thrown into one building and 
three hundred first-year girls are 
thrown into another nearby. Nearby 
these large living quarters is the 
commons where you will meet the 
rest of the college for breakfast, 
lunch, and supper day after day. 
This system allows you to meet a 
large number of people whether you 


can be unhealthy is our labelling and 
categorizing of people or groups we 
may actually know very little about. 
As | stated earlier, | never even 
heard of the term “artsie" before | 
came to Redeemer College. But as 
soon as | came here the term imme- 
diately began to denote all students 
who wore black, drank lots of coffee, 
and smoked outside by the loading 


EE 


I would say | fit into the science group; I'm very comfortable with my profs 


and the other science students. My social group is not defined by that--for 


my first two years here I was the only science person in my dorm. But I 


find that people in your program understand you better, like what you go 
through for a lab and things like that. But I don’t understand others, so | 


can't expect others to understand me. I tend to feel out of place in other 


classes like history, because | don’t belong there. | certainly have no 


animosity towards people in other groups though. -Alina Vermeer 


really care to meet them or not. At 
Redeemer, you are placed in a 
townhouse rather than a dormitory 
{although we still call them dorms) 
with seven or eight other people of 
the same sex. This allows a person 
a bit more privacy, and provides an 
opportunity to get to know a small 
number of people very well 
However, | believe that Redeemer’s 
housing system, with all its obvious 


advantages, confributes greatly to 


I do not feel like an artsie. I see myself as myself. I think staying in your 


own clique limits you-you can’t talk to everyone. But there is definitely a 


gap between groups, and there's not a lot you can do about that. 


-Clarissa der Nederlanden 


meet, just to name a couple of ex- 
amples. 

Because of this unavoidable 
crossover of interests at a small high 
school, students would associate with 
and even befriend people with inter 
ests other than their own. I played 
any sport I could in high school and 
due to the school’s small enrolment I 
participated in all of them every 
year. But this did not limit my 
friendships to other students like me- 
Many of my closest friends during my 
high school years were undoubtedly 
just as involved in athletics as I was. 
But | was also close friends with 
choir members, band members, and 


the different interest-related "cliques" 
found on campus. 

It's obvious when one walks 
around campus that there are jock 
dorms and artsie dorms. There are of 
course many dorms that are neither, 
but there is a definite distinction be- 
tween jocks and artsies. Most of us 
who find ourselves in a clique do not 
even give the clique’s existence 
much thought. The reason we may 
find ourselves in a clique, whether it 
be of artsies or jocks, is because we 
enjoy the company and companion 
ship of people with similar interests 
Redeemer College offers us a unique 
opportunity to study with, live with, 


dock. Although this kind of charac- 
terization is usually done in fun, and 
I am all for fun, too often these 
characterizations are the only 
medium through which we identify 
these people. For this reason I en 
courage all of us, myself included to 
get to know, interact with, and be 
friend people who usually are not as 
sociated with “our crowd.” 

| have heard of several instances 
in past years and even already this 
year when cliques have become 
stumbling blocks for talented people 
here at Redeemer. | know of people 
who have not tried out for a play be 
cause they cannot see themselves as 
fitting in with the usual play crowd. | 
also know of people who have been 
intimidated to try out for a team be- 
cause of a "clique" of returning ath 
letes. It's a shame to think that tal 
ented people are being deprived of 
the chance at performing and honing 
their skills because of cliques. I think 
instances such as these are a sad 
statement about how well we interact 
as Christians 

since | am starting too sound 

a little too preachy, | better wrap this 
up with a story and a confession 
Two weeks ago, the people | live 
with and I (we're what you might call 


a jock clique), went to a little get-to 


rr D 


Come to think of it, maybe thi 
nerd y : 1 assume I would be called a Zed-head. | do notice a clique of artsies, but | 


even (gasp) stars of the school play. 


division thing is overrated. It would We respected each other's interests 


tend not to think of myself in any clique. Each group notices other groups 
but forgets their own, just because you hate to think of yourself as part ofa 
clique. I] don’t really know a lot of people in theatre, but | certainly don’t 


resent them. Justin Cook 
nnn nner ES 
even hangout with people very simi gether (OK, it was a toga party) at 


be one thing if the differences were 
-oncrete and easy to establish, but 
here's so much overlap that the 
nes tend to get a little tangled. 


and saw our differences as inconse- 
quential or even upbuilding for our 
friendship 

As a freshmen at Dordt College 
after high school, | still did not en- 
counter the same interest-related 
segregation as became evident later 
here at Redeemer College. Perhaps 


ok what we've got: computer 


heads drawing with Corel, a Chem- lar to’ourselves. | have made friends 


a 


hat theatre and athletic people 


the house of a friend with whom | 
here at Redeemer that will last a lived with my first year here. What 
lifetime because of our shared inter- 
ests. | think this practice of 


“hanging out” with people with the 


made this night different than most 


if time working very closely ; > of our outings was that we hung out 
because it was my own interests at - 


that time differed from what they are 
now. A part of me feels, however, 
that the difference in social environ- 
ment and atmosphere between Dordt 
and Redeemer accounts for this per 


| have time to be involved in 


with a crowd that we did not usually 
ithat they work with the most. 


same interests is very healthy and hang around with (they were what 


bf a science or education 


beneficial. Together, people with you might call an artsie group). 


had more activities that pull 
ms. -Kathleen Reitsma 
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stry and English major, at least one 
pck involved in a mainstage produc- 


shared interests and talents can de What is even scarier is that we had a 


velop their God-given talents, as they really good time goofing off, joking 
continually encourage and push one 
another to their full potential. For 
these reasons, | believe that there is 
nothing wrong with being a part of 

an interest-related group. But what 
sss 
I can't really see any groups forming in the freshman class. We tend to 
associate with our classmates, and especially the other people in our dorm, 
because we know them the best. The only group I ever see are the artsie some of the great people here at 
people in drama, but that’s only because they dress in black and things like Redeemer who are not in our “safe 


that. -Sasha Gruetzmacher crowd.” 
SSNS 
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around, and singing Weird Al songs 
to our heart's content. What this 


ceived difference. 
The way first year dormitories 


night did for all of us was break 


fon, not to mention a Poli-Sci prof are set up at both respective institu- 


bho sings and composes. . . Cliques? down some of the misconceptions 
soundaries? Groups? I’m not so 
e. Anyway, although we may 
te to admit it, deep down in our 
‘arts we're basically all the same, 
by one main desire. That is, 


all just want to be in Security. 


tions most likely contributes. At 
y we may have had for each other. | 


think we all should make a conscious 
effort to hang out with a new crowd 
once in a while, and get to know 


ACADEMIC THOUGHTS, WORDS, AND EVENTS 
BETH ANN DOUMA--EDITOR 
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Christian Perspectives Course 


Where does Canada go from here? 
There is always the danger that the 


by 
David T. 
Koyzis 


. 


The 1993 Election 
& Canada’s Future 


First the good news. The new Pro- 
gressive Conservative parliamentary 
caucus has finally achieved what other 
parties only dream about: a fifty-fifty 
gender and linguistic ratio. Now for 
the bad news. The entire caucus can 
meet in the front seat of a Honda 
Civic. In fact, it may have to, be- 
cause, with only two members in the 
House of Commons, namely Elsie 
Wayne and Jean Charest, the party of 
Sir John A. Macdonald will not even 
have official party status in the new 
Parliament. 

This is only one of the conse- 
quences of last month's extraordinary 
federal election. Like the referendum 
on the Charlottetown Accord a year 
earlier, it revealed a country sharply 
divided along regional lines. Although 
the Liberals, led by Jean Chrétien, now 
have a majority government with 177 
of the 295 seats in the House of Com- 
mons, their support is heavily concen- 
trated in two regions of the country, 
Ontario and Atlantic Canada. By con- 
trast, Québec voted heavily for Lucien 
Bouchard's Bloc Québécois, and the 
west for Preston Manning's Reform 
Party. Both of these are the “new kids 
on the block,” and their strong showing 
is a barometer of an angry public 
mood. 

The Bloc won the second highest 
number of seats with 54, and it will 
thus apparently form the official oppo- 
sition, which, in our British parliamen- 
tary system, entitles it to certain rights 
and privileges, including an official 
residence in Ottawa, the right to criti- 
cize the government during question 
period, and even special opposition 
days during which it can propose its 
own policies or motions of no confi- 
dence against the government. But 
how will an avowed separatist behave 
as Leader of Her Majesty's Loyal Op- 
position? By convention, the opposition 
leader stands ready at a moment's no- 
tice to assume the reins of power in the 
event that the government of the day 
should fall. Although such a possibil- 
ity is admittedly unlikely, even the the- 
oretical prospect of Lucien Bouchard 
as Prime Minister of Canada sounds 
like something out of a Kafka novel. 

The Reform Party came in third 
place with 52 seats, mostly from 
Alberta and British Columbia. Reform 
began as a western party but has more 
recently been claiming to speak for 
English Canada as a whole. Now that 
they are closer to the centres of power, 
Reformers will have to sort out a 
rather glaring inconsistency in their 
programme. On the one hand, they 
have been advocating tough measures 
to eliminate the federal government's 
deficit in three years. On the other, 
they have also stood for the sort of 
American-style direct democratic 
mechanisms (such as referenda, re- 
calls, more free votes, etc.) which, if 

implemented, will make such decisive 
action difficult, if not impossible. 
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country will break up, and the recent 
election may have increased this pos- 
sibility. Yet the country may not be as 
divided as the political map seems to 
indicate. I don't mean to minimize the 
danger to Canadian unity posed by our 
current polarization, but our single- 
member electoral system certainly ex- 
acerbates the problem. 

Look at the numbers. Nationwide, 
the Liberals won 41 percent of the 
popular vote, which means that most 
Canadians (and not just Redeemer stu- 
dents) voted against them. The Con- 
servatives actually out-polled the Bloc 
with 16 percent versus 14 percent. 
Even in Québec itself a bare majority 
of 51 percent voted for parties other 
than the Bloc. Yet because Conserva- 
live support was more evenly spread 
throughout the country as a whole, 
rather than concentrated in specific 
ridings, as with the Bloc, it was unable 
to translate its true electoral strength 
into seats in the Commons. 

Our single-member system, which 
is also known as “first-past-the-post,” 
tends to overrepresent larger parties 
and to underrepresent the smaller ones. 
But not all minor parties are disadvan- 
taged equally. Those based on regional 
discontent are likely to be helped by 
our present system, while parties based 
on principle (for example, christian 
democratic or socialist) will be handi- 
capped simply because their support is 
more diffuse. 

What's the answer? I believe we 
should immediately change our elec- 
toral system to some form of propor- 
tional representation on a province-by- 
province basis. Under this setup, if the 
Liberals received 53 percent of the 
popular vote in Ontario (which they did 
last month), they would receive be- 
tween 52 and S53 seats rather than 98. 
Nationwide, the Reform Party would 
have received 56 seats, the Conserva- 
tives 47 and the Bloc 41. And, with 
the exception of the Bloc, these parties' 
seats would have been spread some- 
what more evenly across Canada and 
would not have accentuated the re- 
gional divisions to the extent they do 
now. 

Why will Prime Minister Jean 
Chrétien probably not make this needed 
change? Proportional representation 
would make it unlikely that any one 
party could ever again form a majority 
government. No party possessing such 
a majority would dream of doing some- 
thing that would weaken itself politi- 
cally. Our British parliamentary tradi- 
tion gives our political leaders an un- 
healthy fear of minority and coalition 
governments. But given the dangers of 
our current system, the Liberals would 
do well to put aside considerations of 
self-interest for the sake of the coun- 
try. Unfortunately, that may be asking 
too much of them. Perhaps our task as 
Christians is to show our fellow citi- 
zens, including members of govern- 
ment, how to look beyond the narrow 
interests of Our own respective com- 
munities, parties and regions to seek 
justice for our neighbours a mari usque 
ad mare ("from sea to sea"). 


This column is for and about 
Redeemer’s Faculty. Submis- 
sions from faculty members 
are welcome--nay, even 
strongly encouraged. 


by Beth Ann Douma 


Recently, five of Redeemer's profes- 
sors attended a conference sponsored 
by the Christian College Coalition. 
The conference was hosted by Calvin 
College and its focus was towards the 
place of Scripture in the liberal arts. 

Prof. Hugh Cook was one of the 
Redeemer representatives. Ata recent 
colloquium, he took the material from 
this conference as well as his own im- 
pressions about what is lacking in the 
Redeemer core requirements and pro- 
posed a "Christian Perspectives” 
course. Cook suggested that this 
course tackle such questions as "how 
do I approach my studies as a Christian 
student” and "what about Christ and 
culture?” Cook points out the various 
approaches that different religious 
groups have taken to the Christ and 
culture question and recognizes the 
potential for much discussion and 
learning in the analysis of these posi- 
tions. 

Cook also sees much potential in 
terms of textbook material. Two ex- 
amples he gives are Dr. Wolters’ book 
Creation Regained and Walsh and 
Middleton's book The Transforming 
Vision. 

Cook believes that perhaps it is 
time to give the core program an over- 
haul. If a course like the one that is 


proposed is included, it would mean an 
evaluation of other courses and the 
overall requirements in the core. Ifa 
course 1s added does it mean that an- 
other should be taken away? Or should 
the overall requirements increase? 

It is not the purpose of Cook's pro- 
posal to create another theology course 
or to replace the introductory philoso- 
phy course. Rather, Cook recognizes a 
vast difference between theology and 
Christian perspectives. Por example, 
he would like to see students gain a 
greater understanding of what the 
Biblical motif of creation-fall-redemp- 
tion means for academic work. Cook 
believes that under current core re- 
quirements we can only hope that stu- 
dents gain such knowledge in between 
their theology and various other 
courses. Developing a Christian mind 
for all their course work seems to be 
lacking somewhat in the current 
scheme of things. 

Cook's proposal is only that--a 
proposal. He stresses that this course 
should not become the responsibility of 
any one department. As well, if this 
course was a requirement for every 
first-year student, it would involve 
considerable teaching commitment and 
a dynamic instructor; a new appoint- 
ment would likely be considered. At 
this point, the faculty has agreed to 
keep talking. 


New Opening for Graduates 


by Paul Wiersma 
Redeemer College Alumnus 


"...in recognition of Redeemer 
College's membership in AUCC, stu- 
dents may be admitted to the Faculty of 
Education provided that they present 
the Bachelor of Christian Studies," 
writes Mr. Rob Tiffin, Director, Of- 
fice of the Registrar, for the University 
of Western Ontario. This represents a 
change in the admissions policy to 
Western's teaching education program, 
for which Redeemer College graduates 
were previously automatically not con- 
sidered because they did not hold a 
"recognized undergraduate degree.” 

The change in Western's admission 
policy was sparked by a letter sent in 
September to the Faculty of Education 
challenging the blatant discrepancy 
between Redeemer College's full mem- 
ber status in the Association of Uni- 
versities and Colleges of Canada 
(AUCC), which recognizes Redeemer 
College's academic program as being 
university-level and equal to compara- 
ble programs offered at other Canadian 
universities, and Western's policy of 
regarding Redeemer College graduates 
in the same light as graduates from 
Bible colleges. The decision to review 
and change the policy was made at a 
meeting last month and brings Western 
into line with the admissions policies 
of the majority of Faculties of Educa- 
tion in Ontario, 

In response to inquiries made in 
September to the Faculties of Educa- 
tion in Ontario the following universt- 
ties have stated in writing that they 
recognize the Bachelor of Christian 
Studies degree as an acceptable under- 
graduate degree with respect to apply- 
ing to their teaching education pro- 
grams: Brock University, Nippissing 
University, Queen's University, the 
University of Toronto and the 
University of Western Ontario. Corre- 
spondence is still being conducted with 


the University of Ottawa and Lakehead 
University to seek further clarification 
of their policies. York University and 
the Université Laurentienne were not 
consulted in this survey as the former's 
certification is limited to the pri- 
mary/junior level and the latter's pro- 
gram is conducted only in the French 
language. 

The University of Windsor stands 
alone in its refusal to admit Redeemer 
graduates to its teaching education pro- 
gram. Ms. Elizabeth Felet, Evalua- 
tions Assistant, Office of the Registrar, 
writes, “Students presenting the four- 
year Bachelor's degree from Redeemer 
are considered for admission in the 
same manner as those graduating from 
an accredited Bible college. ... There- 
fore, a graduate of Redeemer college 
would not be eligible to apply to the 
Faulty of Education.” A letter has 
been sent in return asking how the 
University of Windsor can justify its 
admissions policy in light of the tidal 
wave of universities yielding contrary 
opinions, It is rumored that the 
University of Windsor, who originally 
based its admission policy on 
Western's, will match the changes that 
Western has made. 

This new opportunity is especially 
beneficial for prospective Christian 
high school teachers who currently do 
not possess any ideal route for their 
certification. Redeemer College at 
present does not offer intermedi- 
ate/senior certification and the other 
levels of certification do not presently 
lead to an Ontario Teacher Certificate 
(OTC). Calvin College has a program 
leading to a provisional Michigan 
teaching certificate which can eventu- 
ally lead to certification in the province 
of Ontario upon the completion of 
Canadian content regulations. 

Let us give thanks to our Lord that 
Redeemer College's recognition con- 
tinues to take steps forward! 
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ARTS / ENTERTAINMENT AT REDEEMER & ABROAD 
SHELLEY HOGEVEEN--EDITOR 


Theatre Workshop 


by Shelley Hogeveen 


Perhaps you are one of those aspiring 
actors who has gone through the expe- 
rience of not getting a role that you 
badly wanted. Perhaps you have long 
secretly desired to be in a play, but 
didn't know what to expect behind the 
doors of the audition room and so lost 
the nerve to enter. Thursday October 
14th in the Black Box was the place for 
you to be to get some inside informa- 
tion. Dennis Hassell, Artistic Director 
of Brookstone Performing Arts in 
Toronto, was man of the hour in a 
three-hour workshop on auditioning, as 
he gave tips on what will make or 
break an actor when trying for a part. 

Mr. Hassell showed each individual 
volunteer what he or she could expect 
upon entering an audition room, which 
happened to be a director with very 
little time and divided attention. The 
group Sat in a semi-circle around Mr. 
Hassell, and one by one, student volun- 
teers were asked to re-enter the room 
from the hallway when called, intro- 
duce themselves and their piece, and 
present the piece for Hassell's critique. 
Hassell concentrated on two main 
things: the actor's presentation and 
carriage of him or herself and the re- 
sulting impresion this presentation 
gave; and the actor's treatment of the 
character itself 

The overriding message of the af- 
ternoon seemed to be this: Prove 
yourself and make an impact. Here are 
a few of Hassell's tips that you can 
apply to your auditions here at 
Redeemer or to a future acting career. 


**Be prepared: Here at Redeemer, one 
can usually walk into an audition with 


nothing and read from a script that the 
director gives you. That may not be 
the case in auditions for other compa- 
nies, so make sure you have a resume 
of your theatrical experience and a 
black and white headshot of yourself. 
Most importantly, memorize and re- 
hearse a couple of short monologues, 
in case the director asks you to present 
one. It might be a good idea to pre- 
pare two contrasting monologues--for 
example, a comic modern piece, and 
another in a more serious vein from a 
classic. ‘Don't forget to warm up your 
voice and your body before you go in. 


A few easy vocal exercises, a couple of 


stretches, and lots of deep breaths will 
prevent your voice from shaking and 
your nerves from breaking when you 
are called. 


** Upon entering, be confident and 
concise: Look the director in the eye 
when you come in, and announce who 
you are. Listen closely to the direc- 
tor's instructions if he or she hands 
you a piece to read, and if you have a 
question about the character, don't be 
afraid to ask rather than standing there 
looking awkward. If the audition re- 
quires that you have a monologue pre- 
pared, state clearly the play from 
which you have chosen the monologue, 
and the character's name. 

For example: 

DO: Hello. My name is Shelley 
Hogeveen. I'll be doing a piece from 
White Biting Dog. The character is 
Pony. 

DON'T: Hi! Nice weather we're 
having. I um oh yeah I'm Shelley uh 
Hogeveen, you probably have my name 
down there. Oh you don't? Oh. Well 


anyway, I'm doing a bit from White 
Biting Dog. It comes from just after 
when Pony falls for Cape but just be- 
fore, . 

Of course, chances are you won't 
get that far without the director either 
yelling "Next!" or tuning you out. Ei- 
ther way, kiss the part goodbye. 


“Contrast: if you're planning to walk 
in there and dissolve everyone into 
tears with your moving rendition of 
Old Mother Hubbard, try showing off 
the comic side of your nature and abil- 
ity in the way you present yourself be- 
fore and after you begin to orate. 

Don't be shy. A sense of humour is 
always a wonderful attribute for any 
audition and can more permanently en- 
grain your name in the memory of a di- 
rector. At the very least, flash your 
pearly whites at least once when you're 
in there. 


**Go for the risky choices: 

Hassell told the students about an actor 
who, in an audition for the part of a 
clownish character, actually got so in- 
volved that he tumbled off the chair he 
was sitting on. Sounds foolish, but it 
proved to the director that he was 
willing to take risks and go for broke 
on the character. Remember, you 
can't expect a director to infer what 
you're capable of or what you are 
willing to do from a headshot, a re- 
sume, and a few lines read in mono- 
tone. You have to show him or her. 


Plus, according to Hassell, a director 
will rarely tell you you have gone too 


far in an audition. If you feel a 
character deserves to yell in the situa- 
tion he's in, or cry, or walk around the 
stage, or climb up on a table, or even 
fall off a chair, then DO IT. ACT 
when you are in there, because if you 
don't, you may not get the chance 
later. 


A Ghoulish Nightmare...Before Christmas 


by Stephen Altena 


Tim Burton's Nightmare Before 
Christmas is an oddball fantasy that 
delights in the grotesque and perverse 
natures of its central characters. The 
film is about Jack Skellington, an up- 
Standing citizen of Halloween Town, 
who feels there is more to life than just 
scaring the knickers off people around 
Halloween-time. In other words, he's 
a phantom in the midst of a mid-life 
crisis. Jack then stumbles upon 
Christmas Town, where he soon real- 
izes that the whole Christmas holiday 
is the solution for his troubled mind. 
Jack then goes about devising a plan to 
kidnap Santa Claus and make Christ- 
mas-time a truly ghoulish affair. 

What gives Nightmare its special 
quality is its style of animation. 

Rather than utilize the widely-used 
drawn animation such as that which we 
recently saw in Aladdin, the creators 
have employed the technique of stop- 
motion animation, in which three- di- 
mensional puppets appear to move be- 
cause their positions are altered in each 
frame of film. This is a slow process, 
where headway is measured in seconds 
of film completed per week; for this 
film the goal was 70 seconds each 
week. With that in mind, it is a fasci- 
nating film to watch, often resembling 
a painting come to life. 

However, the movie falls flat in the 
song departmemt. The songs for the 
most part are weak and just plain an- 
noying. This problem would not be so 
bad if it were only one or two numbers 
that suffered, bul unfortunately, the 
characters constantly break into song at 
many of the key moments, and ulti- 
mately break down the intensity of the 
film, 


Although it is an animated film 
which is marketed as a children's 
movie, Nightmare has several 
grotesque moments, and may not be 
suitable for small children or 
squeamish adults. But if you are a fan 


of Beetlejuice, you may want to see 
this latest creation from the mind of 
Tim Burton, if you haven't already. 
The disappointment with Nightmare 
Before Christmas is that it isn't as 
great as it could have been. 


ENTERTAINMENT CALENDAR 


—_by Rebecca Neutel — 


now-Nov. 20 Hamilton Artist Inc: an exhibit called Genesis--curator, 


Matthew Varey. 


now-Noy, 28 Grimsby Art Gallery: carvings from Zaire 


now-Nov. 30 Photographs by Steve Wilkie--the Hamilton Public Library. 


Nov. 12-13, 18-20 Peninsula Players: The Melville Boys--College Street School 


in Smithville 


Nov, 12-13, 18-20 Burlington Light Opera Society: The Music Man-- 


Oakville Centre. 


Nov. 12-27 A Day In Hollywood/A Night In The Ukraine--Sheridan College. 


Nov. 17 Ferron in concert--the Broadway. 
Nov. 18 Sarah McLachlin--Hamilton Place. 


.18-20, 25-27 Lysistrata by Aristophanes--Waterdown Memorial Hall 
19-20, 25-27 The Hamilton Player's Guild: Old Times by Harold Pinter, 
. 22-27 McMaster Dept. of Drama: The White Devil by John Webster-- 


Robinson Theatre 


. 24-25 A Christmas Carol--Sanderson Centre. 


. 24-27 Orlando, based on the book by Virginia Woolf--the Broadway 


. 26 Moxy Fruvous--the Tivoli Theatre. 
. 27 Blue Rodeo--the Tivoli Theatre. 


. 30 Peggy and Grace--the Playhouse at Brock University. 
. 30-Dec. 26 Theatre Aquarius: Peter Pan: The Return. 


. 7 Bon Jovi--Copps Collosium. 


“Finally, don't take it as a universal 
rejection of your worth on this planet if 
you don't get the part. Hassell, in an 
exaggerated joke, reminded students 
that a professional actor's entire iden- 
tity is not at stake; rather, it's the cash 
at stake! Important as money may be to 
pay the grocery bill, the point is that 
you shouldn't feel that you have been 
permanently cut down if you don't 
make a call-back. Instead, redirect the 
time you have allotted for self-loathing 
to the more constructive project of 
looking for the next job opportunity. 
Here at Redeemer, where working on a 
show pays a non-monetary quarter- 
credit, that advice means keeping your 
eyes out for posters around school for 
the next set of auditions. There's al- 
ways a show going on somewhere 
around here, and now that you're 
armed with some tips to knock a direc- 
tor's socks off, take your thespian ten- 
dencies firmly in hand and march over 
to that theatre. 

You've got nothing to lose! 


Music Anyone? 


by Wendy Baxter 


I have a question. It is a question 
that is relevant to everyone on this 
campus; it doesn't exclude anyone. | 
want tons of response from everyone. 
The question is: "so what kind of mu- 
sic do you like anyway?" 

The interest I have in this topic that 
led me to ask such a provocative ques- 
tion was a coffee-house we had here a 
few weeks ago. At this coffee-house 
we had some guest artists in from 
Mohawk college who performed some 
jazz pieces. Now, jazz is not a musical 
form that receives much exposure at 
good old U of R. Why is that? Is it 
because simply no one is interested, or 
are there more closet jazz fans out 
there than I know about? I know of 
only two such people who are big jazz 
fans: our esteemed editor and the chief 
editor of this page. I apologize if I 
slight anyone in naming only these two 
(may I say enlightened) souls, yet they 
are the only ones to make a big jazz 
noise. Are there more of you out 
there? Is the problem simply that you 
don't know enough about jazz, or are 
you just not interested? 

Well, what are you interested in? 
What rocks your world, baby? What 
do you listen to? As I type this, I am 
listening to the "Bone Machine" album 
by Tom Waits. I have a sneaking 
feeling that apartment 206 may have 
U2 playing as this is read and in dorm 
25 alternative grunge is very likely 
blaring. But what are you listening to 
as you read this? Do you only listen to 
CCM? Do you have Vivaldi playing or 
maybe Aaron Copeland? Do you really 
groove to the golden oldies like "The 
Pennsylvania 65000," or do you not 
have a clue what I'm talking about? 
Do you thrill to the vocal power of 
Mariah Carey or Michael Bolton? Do 
you listen to groups that you think you 
are all alone in appreciating, like Cold 
Men At Murray's (they really are good 
you know)? 

We students and professors here at 
Redeemer may come from a similar 
background (need I mention which 
background that would be?), but I bet 
our musical tastes are widely diverse. 
Prove me right or wrong; phone me or 
phone the Crown, Write down what 
you like or hate, both individual 
artists/groups and musical genres as 
well and I'll get back to you with a re- 
port of our collective tastes. And by 
the way, does anyone out there have a 
copy of Tom Waits’ Swordfishtrom- 
bone album I may borrow? 
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Throw in the Towel Fat Lady! 


by Paul VandenBrink 


Well volleyball fans, it's that time of 
year again. Time for hard hits, tough 
digs, and split-second timing as the 
men's volleyball season began at home 
Wednesday night. The Royals gave up 
a tough loss to the Georgian Grizzlies 
in five games, being beaten by the nar- 
rowest of margins in what proved to be 
a nail-biter. 

In front of a rambunctious crowd 
numbering more than ten and less than 
a thousand, the Royals took the floor 
sporting a good number of new faces 
on the squad. In fact, there are only 
two returning starters from last year's 
team and three veterans in all. 
However, don't let this scare you. 
There are some talented first-years out 
there, most notably 6'8" Richard 
VanHuizen as middle blocker and a 
much shorter yet very talented Paul 
Coles as setter. 

The Royals came out hitting hard 


Redeemer 3g. 


Georgian 3g. 


Redeemer 74 


Kitchener 18 


* Sho Goot To See You Rex* 


Royals Scoreboard 


Women’s Volleyball 
Lambton 2g. 


Men’s Volleyball 


Redeemer 2g. 


Men’s Basketball 


Eastern 


Hockey 


Redeemer 1 


and blocking harder in the first game, 
taking the win 15-5. However, in the 
second, the big, bad bears battled back, 
broke the concentration of our boys, 
and squeaked out a 15-11 upset. Rat- 
tled, and maybe a little surprised, the 
men regained their composure and, 
with a little off-the-bench help from 
Aaron Schat, crushed da bearss 15-2. 

However, the Bears came back re- 
juvenated, winning game four by a slim 
margin of four points. This incorrigi- 
ble turn of events set the stage for the 
final and deciding match. When the 
score reached 8-7 for the good guys, 
things really started to heat up. Words 
were spoken, looks were exchanged, 
and after the smoke cleared... the boys 
in blue went away with a lucky win, 
defeating a valiant and clearly superior 
squad 15-12. 

But don't be downcast volleyball 
fans because it ain't over ‘til it's over. 
That was one match of a long and sure 
to be glorious season for our new 


Intramurals: 
As the Timbits turn. 


by Ralph Pot 


November is such a depressing month. 
The leaves have fallen, the clocks have 
been moved back an hour, the weather 
is colder, mid-term marks are return- 
ing, papers are accumulating, and in- 
tramural ball hockey is over. No more 
will countless Redeemer students con 
gregate every Monday and Thursday 
night to be the Wayne Gretzkys, 
Manon Rheaumes, and Bob Proberts of 
the [1.B.H.L. (Intramural Ball Hockey 
League) 

But before I get too depressed some 
congratulations are in order. The 
Mighty Ducks, captained by Paul 
Winkelhorst are our first recipients of 
the Fair Play Award, The Ducks put 
up a spirited fight in every one of their 
games. Despite their 0-5" record the 
“Mighty” ones never displayed an 
ounce of unsportsmanlike conduct, 
never used vulgar or offensive lan- 
guage (except for the odd excretive 
expletive), and most importantly, 
smiled a lot when they played. The 
Mighty Ducks deserved to be com- 
mended for their fair play and were 
granted their award in the form of a 
yummy, scrumptious, delicious box of 
Tim Horton Timbits this past Monday. 

At the other end of the spectrum, 


congratulations are in order for the 
rough and tumble Ed Says 17 team, 
who captured the championship. Led 
by goons Jack “the Enforcer" Klooster, 
and Janine "Knuckles" Van Noord, Ed 
Says 17 clutched and grabbed their way 
to the final, upsetting a more talented 
squad in the title match. Steve "I'm as 
blind as a bat" Kooy, and Aaron “I can 
be bribed" Harnden officiated the con 
troversial tithe match, and were un- 
available for comment after the game 

All kidding aside, congratulations 
to the champs and thanks to everyone 
who participated in ball hockey, Par- 
ticipation results will be posted soon on 
the Intramural Board, so all can see 
who the greatest participators are. 
Remember to keep coming out 
throughout the entire year and get 
yourself that free T-shirt! Steve Bock 
will help you get rid of those Novem- 
ber blahs by running the intramural 
volleyball tournament. Farewell and 
good luck in volleyball. 


* Note: A perfect losing record does 
not automatically signify the attainment 
of the Fair Play Award. I thought I'd 
mention that in case some volleyball 
teams were considering throwing their 
season to get free Timbits. 


The Lammah Reflects 


by Eric Lammers 


The men's OCAA provincial champi- 
onships were hosted by Redeemer 
College this past weekend. Fred 
Breukelman and I had the honour of 
helping Betty Steenbeek run this tour- 
nament. Although the actual games 
were played at the Mohawk sports 
complex and our team was not in- 
volved, the tournament was good expo- 
sure for Redeemer College and a 
chance for us to cross cultures, 
Opportunities such as this exemplify 
the benefits of Redeemer participating 
in the OCAA. Several memories re- 
main that give me positive feelings 
about the tournament and our involve- 
ment in it. 

The tournament officially began at 
the coaches’ meeting where final 
preparations were made and Issues 
were discussed. One issue was of 
particular interest to me. One coach 
proposed that in future years the 
tournament be played over three days 
(Friday, Saturday & Sunday) so the 
players would not have to play so many 
games in a short period of time. 
Before the words were out of his 
mouth, another coach intervened 
saying, “We can't do that because 
Redeemer won't be able to play.” It 
was a good feeling to know other 
Colleges not only know what we 
believe but also respect our position. 

Another interesting experience took 
place during the awards banquet where 
all the players from the six teams gath- 
ered in our cafeteria. Before dinner 
was served, Betty Steenbeek led us in 
prayer. The players and coaches were 
again very respectful towards our 
Christian practice. They were also 
very patient considering this was the 
longest prayer some of them had ever 


ent cultures. Fred Breukelman and | 
were given the opportunity to work 
with the referees and coaches. The 
head referee was a great man from 
Italy. It was educational to hear his 
life story and admire the pride he takes 
in his work. Fanshawe's coach was 
hilarious and left a memorable impres- 
sion with his easy-going attitude and 
huge smile. Incidentally, he happens 
to be a professional goalie in the 
Canadian Soccer League. 

Redeemer's coach, John Hamilton, 
obviously has widespread respect 
throughout the OCAA, as he hob- 
knobbed with the other coaches and 
referees throughout the tournament. 
Redeemer should also be proud of 
Betty Steenbeek who is very involved 
with the OCAA. She is the senior 
convener of women's soccer and orga- 
nizes all of Redeemer's OCAA ad- 
vents, 

Players were very curious about 
Redeemer; they were amazed to find 
out the limited number of students we 
had and that we actually fielded teams 
to compete in the OCAA. Players 
were also surprised at the proportion of 
students that live on campus. Several 
positive comments were made about 
the actual school building. Hosting this 
tournament gave Redeemer a rare 
chance to present itself to an audience 
that is not easily reached otherwise. 
The professional way in which the 
tournament was run and the hard work 
put into this school seemed to leave a 
good impression on the other colleges. 


heard and on top of that, their stom- 
achs were probably rumbling from a 
hard day of soccer. 

This tournament also gave a unique 
opportunity for us to witness to differ- 


te 


ee 


Riding the train Indonesian style. o 


hronicles of an Absent- 
Minded Wanderer. . . 


Part Two: The Adventure Continues 


by Michael Brinkman 


The next thing I knew one policeman 
pulled me out and began questioning 
me. While he was frisking me for 
drugs, weapons, and who knows what 
else, he discovered my pocketknife in 
my pants pocket. I was quite proud of 
getting that knife in Texas, but here in 
LA, the blade was over twice as long 
as was legal. Carrying a concealed 
weapon is a misdemeanor, but the po- 
liceman kindly said that I had two 
choices: Let him have the knife to be 
destroyed, and go free, or have him 
bring me, with my knife, to jail. I tried 
to convince him that he should just let 
me and my knife go back to David's 
car, but without success. Since all the 
arrest warrants on our guest had ex- 
pired, and they were unable to find any 
drugs in the car, they couldn't keep us. 
So, on our way we went, minus my 
knife, but still in possession of our 
freedom and our interesting guest. We 
continued on our discussion, but all en- 
thusiasm was gone. In the end, Dave 
and | let him off at the nearest shop- 
ping mall. 

Monday arrived--takeoff day. This 
was my first time in an airplane. After 
experiencing takeoff, and doing some 
quick mental physics calculations in my 
head, | realized that those jet engines 
put out a lot of thrust. 

After an overnight stopover in 
Taiwan, we landed in Bangkok, 
Thailand. At the airport, we were for- 
tunate to find English pamphlets with 
addresses of places to stay. The un- 
familiar Thai alphabet made finding the 
correct bus difficult, but many hours 
later we finally found a place and be- 
gan to explore the city. Bangkok is 
very large and very diverse. There are 
modern shopping malls, a modern air- 
port, and some modern subdivisions. 
There are also slum districts without 
drinkable water or sewers. Many non- 
industrialized countries such as 
Indonesia have very lax pollution laws. 
We really noticed this by the smelly 
canals and the lack of pollution con- 
trols on the vehicles. Huge clouds of 
blue smoke would arise, when traffic 
lights turned green, from the flocks of 
dirt bikes and motorbikes and three- 


wheeled taxis and diesels. Even the 
traffic police wore gas masks. 

To get away from this we went to 
Kanchanabury, a small town several 
hours away from Bangkok. To get 
there we travelled on the most interest- 
ing train. No one said a word when we 
hung out the windows, stood on the en- 
try step outside the train, or even hung 
our legs out of the open cargo door in 
the baggage car. This was all while we 
where moving. (Here in Canada, VIA 
doesn't even have opening windows!). 

In Kanchanabury, we could live 
very well for $10 a day. There were 
many picturesque bamboo cottages and 
guesthouses by or on the river Kwai. 
The natural beauty was exquisite in 
that area, and the lifestyle relaxed. 

We checked out Jakarta, capital of 
Indonesia, and then went to Jogjakarta, 
the cultural centre of Indonesian. 
While there, we had the opportunity to 
tour Duta Wacana, a Christian univer- 
sity there. While talking with some 
English-speaking professors there, we 
learned about life in Jogjakarta and 
about their programs at the university. 
They explained some of.the more alien 
customs, cultural practices, and 
thought patterns of Indonesia. We also 
discussed the challenges of being 
Christian in this predominantly Muslim 
country. 

As well, I visited Mr. Whaley's 
foster child near Jogjakarta, and saw 
how Plan International helps villages. 
At the end of the tour, I was asked to 
see the village leader, who asked me 
about life in Canada. Sometimes his 
eyebrows would raise slightly, at 
things I would say, and I was reminded 
of the differences between our cul- 
tures. I tried to relate to him that the 
way of life his people led had many 
advantages over ours. 

Soon I'd really get to interact with 
foreign culture, Our next destination 
was Ndoaria, high in the volcanic 
mountains of the Island of Flores, 
Indonesia. There, David's brother, 
Peter, was expecting us. He knew the 
language well, and had lived by a vil- 
lage of about four hundred people for 
close to a year. He was working for 
CUSO (Canadian University Students 


Overseas), trying to teach the farmers 
some higher-yielding soil conserving 
practices. So, for about two weeks 
David, Peter and I hung out and had a 
great time--the highlight of the trip. No 
longer were we tourists but visitors and 
guests. We slept in one of the vil- 
lager's houses, ate with them, did 
farm-work with them, discussed God 
with them, and even bathed with them. 

The roads here were even more in- 
teresting than in Mexico. The main 
problem was that Flores is very moun- 
tainous, and the mountains have a ten- 
dency to release themselves and cover 
the roads. This was aggravated by a 
very bad earthquake three months be- 
fore we arrived. Because of this it took 
us eight hours to get to a city fifty 
kilometres away. First we took the 
Indonesian Peoplemover, (a cross be- 
tween a streetcar and a small cattle 
truck) for a few dozen kilometre. Since 
there were far too many people, veg- 
etables and chickens underneath the 
roof, we sat on top for most of the 
way. The view was spectacular. On 
one side, mountains and jungle-covered 
slopes rose above us. On the other 
side, we could look far down into a 
valley, to see the mountains rise on the 
other side. Waterfalls cascaded down 
the lush green landscape, and a breeze 
complemented the warm sun. As long 
as we kept an eye out for low telephone 
wires and branches, it was the best 
form of transportation we'd ever been 
on. 


When the truck could no longer 
grind through the mudslides and rock- 
slides everyone had to get off and walk 
for about twelve kilometres to the other 


Soapbox: 


side of the slide zone. This included 
crossing three rivers that had washed 
out their bridges. One river even took 
out a thousand feet of road. There was 
quicksand, fields of boulders, and wa- 
ter buffalo excretion to walk through-- 
all in bare feet. But along the way, 
friendly faces, coconut vendors, and 
the ever-present possibility of monkeys 
in the jungle ahead kept us going. 

Soon after this, David returned to 
Canada to work. I decided that since I 
had a month to go before work started 
I would investigate Australia. The 
ticket from Indonesia was only $150 
US each way. The daily cash limit on 
my VISA card allowed me barely 
enough money to get a one-way ticket 
to Darwin, so that's what I did. 

In Darwin, my VISA card would 
not function. Although I had not been 
keeping exact tabs on my expenditures, 
I thought there should be about $1000 
left. To clear this up, I called the bank 
collect. When I got through, I asked 
the lady who answered for my VISA 
balance. “Three hundred ninety four 
dollars debit", she announced. This an- 
swer caused me great alarm, since I 
knew I had a $500 credit limit. I only 
had $104 left. How could I return to 
Indonesia to catch my plane home? 
What was I to do? Would I be stuck in 
Australia forever? Should I rob a bank? 
Invent a transporter? Steal some jew- 
CIS 


Tune in next issue to find out how our 
hero returns. Will he still be an inno- 
cent? Will he make it all the way home 
so he can wrap this thing up and get 
back to his beloved studies? 


Response to Eight ls Enough 


by Raymond J. Kuyvenhoven 


In the 15 October issue of the Crown, Professor Plantinga wrote an arti- 
cle regarding the selection of plays for performance on the mainstage. This is 
an important and often controversial issue at Redeemer. However, I believe 
that the argumentation and conclusions of this article do not fully address the 


issue. 


In his discussion, Professor Plantinga seems to place most or all consid- 
eration in play selection on the response of the audience. Although we must 
always keep the audience in mind when selecting a play, I do not think that 
this means we should only put on “safe" plays. There is, in my opinion, a 
place for plays that do challenge the audience, but we must do this with care 
and thoughtfulness. However, sensitivity to the nature of the audience must 
not be the only concern, Mainstage productions also form part of the educa- 
tion of Theatre majors, minors and other interested people. A variety of 
plays that challenge the director, actors, and technical crew in different ways 
is essential to this learning process. Although sensitivity to the audience is 
important, the educational aspect of Redeemer's mainstage productions is 


equally important. 


In his conclusion, Professor Plantinga suggests that we only perform 
Christian plays. However, the question of what constitutes a Christian play is 
left unanswered: different people will have different concepts about what a 
Christian play is. Some will say that only those plays which make explicit 
allusions to salvation in Jesus Christ can be considered Christian. Some will 
suggest that nothing bad or evil (whatever that might be) should be shown, 
while others say this is fine if the conclusion reflects hope in Jesus Christ. 
Sull others suggest that depicting such hope is not mandatory. Nevertheless, 
this article does little to sketch a framework for selecting plays for our main- 


stage productions. 


Another problem with selecting only "Christian" plays is that there are 
often issues that we (both Christians and non-Christians) must be confronted 
with. Although we would like to believe otherwise, it is often the case that 
Christians have not been able to address concerns in a timely, thoughtful 
way. Maybe we as Christians need to deal with a particular issue, one that as 
yet has not been addressed (at least adequately) by a Christian playwright. 

Needless to say, this is a complex issue, which requires more thoughtful 
reflection. However, we must not make public relations and "not offending 
our audience" the only criteria for play selection, To do so would threaten 


the integrity of our theatre program. 


Soapbox is a guest opinion column. Submissions from members of 


the Redeemer community are welcome, nay heartily encouraged. 


EXTREMITIE 


TOES; ELBOWS; EARLOBES; 
NOSES; FINGERNAILS; OTHER 


Meditation: The Love Boat 


by David Geoffrey Koudys 


Reality is handing out life jackets. 

Okay class, time to use your imaginations... 

Picture the world as a boat, a giant ocean liner on a cruise. This 
cruise ship is going across the Gulf of Sin and is slowly sinking imto the 
quagmire. Destination - Fulfilment of God's Word, time of Arrival - 
when Jesus Christ reappears. Got that picture in your minds? Do you have 
a problem with it? I thought it was pretty accurate myself. 

Everyone is on this sinking boat. We, as Christians, don't have a 
problem with this scenario because we have the life jackets that our Lord, 
Jesus Christ freely gave us--we're saved! But then we must realize that 
we're still on the boat and the boat is still sinking into the gulf of sin! 

As a Christian, what do you do in this situation? Do you stay im your 
state room, hide under your bed, afraid that if you go into the Walls of the 
boat that someone unsaved will come along and rip off your life jacket? 
Well, only the Lord can give you the life jacket and only the Lord can take 
it away, nobody else can. And if you're in your room when the boat 
sinks, how will you get out? Life jacket or not, you could still go down 
with the boat. 

Do you stand on the observation deck, lean against the railing, and 
stare at the beautiful stars and admire their beauty and splendour while 
ignoring the people without life jackets who are running around you 
screaming to be saved? It is true that heaven is wonderful to look at and 
great to think about. "Ours is the kingdom of heaven" says the Bible, 
however, don't just look at heaven and not see what's going on around 
you! Get your head out of the clouds! 

Do you “polish the brass," as it were, on the boat? Do you vacuum 
the halls around your room, tidy up your little section of the boat, and m 
general, keep your area looking clean? Do you detest anything “dirty” 
coming into your space and are you unwilling to go out and clean 
elsewhere? Sure, keeping the boat clean is the right thing to do. After 
all, the Lord left the boat in our care. But don't stay in your area, 
keeping it perfect and clean; others need you to show them how to keep 
their areas clean as well. If someone drags soot across your carpet, 
welcome him! Don’t kick him out into the filth. We must do more tham 
keeping our own little area of the boat clean. 

Then you may think ,"Well, just fix the hole in the boat. Stop the sin 
from coming into it!” Good idea! This is what we should all be working 
towards. The problem is that the Lord himself told us through His word 
that this boat WILL SINK! We, as Christians, must try with all our 
endeavours to slow the sinking process as much as possible. Even though 
stopping the flow of sin into the boat is futile, if we can slow it down, 
keep the boat afloat longer, it will give us, as Christians, time to do what 
we are supposed to do. 


And that is to hand out life jackets. 

The idea is to get a grip on our salvation, step out of our comfort 
zones, and in order to live the life and cruise with God, WE MUST 
HAND OUT LIFE JACKETS!! The life jackets that can only come from 
one manufacturer - our Lord, Jesus Christ. 

"In all your endeavours may our Lord, Jesus Christ be your 
strength.” 


Quote Contest: 


The first three contestants: 


Ted Plantinga: | learned everything I know about 
psychology from the Bob Newhart show, and that's what I 
spout forth in the Philosophical Anthropology course. 


Ray Louter: Solzhenitsyn was sent to the Gulag, and then 
to Calvin College which is a fate worse than death. 


Gene Haas: (He's) an administrator who still reads and 
writes. (Editor's note: name withheld to protect the 
innoccent--all the other administrators would laugh at him if 
they knew he could read and write. DVS) 


Reminder 


George Langbroek 
Exhibition im the 
Redeemer Gallery. 
It’s on till Dec. 13. 


Apologies _ “<) 
Ralph Veldstra T. David Van Belle 


should have been profiled | should have been given 
in the New Staff article last | credit for his contribution 
issue. We will correct this | to the article on Pearl 

in the next CROWN | Black's departure 


Review to come 


Playing With Your Minds 


Decipher these common phrases or sayings. 
9 ECNALG 


10 Dice Dice 


2 
F lelaldirig| 11 Man 
Board 
L 
3 vel 12 Wear 
Long 
4 FrFarR EFARW 
13 0 
DOS: 
5 Your Hat. LL.D. 
_ Keep It Ph.D. 
M.A. 
6 L M.D. 


KYOUO 


en TOOL TTN 


Kae ok 


Are you a Yankee Doodle or Dixieland Dandy? 

Does your Significant Other whistle “The Star- 

Spangled Banner” before Blue Jays games? Do 
you say “zee” instead of ”zed?” 


Kw we xX 


If you have a warm spot in your heart for the Stars 
and Stripes, and can prove that Sam is your Uncle 
(or if you’ re dating someone who's from the other 
side of the border), then you’ re entitled to your very 
own piece of American Thanksgiving Day 
pumpkin pie for FREE!! Just come to the Centre 
Lobby (or is that ‘Center Lobby?’) on Thursday, 
November 25 between 10 a.m. and 12 p.m. with 
proof that you hail from the U.S. of A. 


Not American? You can buy aslice of this delicious 
pie for $2.25 (Canadian dollars!). 


All proceeds go to Project Serve, the Redeemer 
College student volunteer effort in the Dominican 
Republic. Pies donated courtesy of Ron and Sharon 
Rykman of the Country Platter Restaurant, Sweet 
Paradise Bakery on Stonechurch Rd. West, and 
Bennett’s Apples and Cider. 
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